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Cartoons and Comments 

DON’T THROW 

THAT STONE. 

O CHANGE the wording of a faithful old 
maxim, he should not throw stones who 

dwells in a glass house. Before making 
uncomplimentary reference to Pittsburgh’s municipal status, let each 
of us reflect for a moment upon the state of affairs in his own city. 
The mainspring of Pittsburgh graft as thus far disclosed was the desire 
of private individuals and private corporations to make money at the 
public expense and contrary to the public good. In general terms, 
corrupting private citizens and corruptible public officials formed a 
partnership to line their pockets, directly or indirectly, with the pub- 
lic funds. ‘The practice is as bad in Pittsburgh as it would be in 
any other city, but despite the tone of many “ holier-than- thou” 
editorials and interviews since the graft disclosures began, it is not 
by any means a practice confined to Pittsburgh. ‘The lust for pri- 
vate privilege at the public cost 1s the root of graft and demoraliz- 
ing corruption in every city in the United States. In Pittsburgh 
the stakes in the present 

THE RESIGNED STAND-PATRIOTS. 

“ WE CARE not for comets, by night of by day,— 

From fear of next month we’re immune; 

Why worry lest Halley lambaste us ‘in May 

When Teddy will jolt us in June?” 

4 * 

[NsrEaD of one divided political party,'we now realize that there are 
two in this country. Democrats, wlio since 1896 have listened 

without effective come-back to the taunts of Republicans, may now sit 
back and watch the Republican split with delight of the fiendish 
variety. It was long coming, but it came. It still requires effort 
to comprehend that President ‘Tart’s hottest shot is not directed at 
the Democrats, but at members of his own party; but gradually 
one gets accustomed to novelty, and then it is easy and pleasant to 
note what a change is taking place. Without any steering or jockey- 

ing, a new party is form- 
game happened to be bank 
deposits. In other cities 
they are street-railway 
franchises, water rights, 
park sites, reduced or re- 
bated taxes mounting into 
millions, gas monopolies 
—all kinds of privileges 
by which, through corrup- 
tion in office and in politi- 
cal organizations, public 
money is put into private 
coffers. Insome cases the 
process is so neatly sugar- 
coated as to be known by 
the name of “honest 
graft.” In others it is 
made legal, as in the case 
of the monopoly-breeding 
Tariff, and campaign ora- 
tors speak of it proudly 
and couple it with refer- 
ences to Freedom and to 
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hold national conventions 
for some years yet, but it 

will make history when it 
dves hold them. We won’t 
go into details as to the 
new party’s.make-up, but 
when the sheep are sepa- 
rated finally from the 
goats, Democrats of the 
Tom Ryan-Avucust BEL- 
MONT type and Republi- 
cans of the ALDRICH-CAN- 
NON-BALLINGER school 
will vote the same ticket. 
They will form the Oppo- 
sition. 

‘“ 

aes! has turned upon his 
adversaries; forthe com- 

plaisant the combative has 
been exchanged. — Contem- 
porary’s Comment. 

the Flag. Don’tshakeyour he 
heads and look reprov- 
ingly at Pittsburgh. See 
what you can see around 
your own town hall. 
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4p : “NOEVIL. SEE NOEVIL, SPEAR! 
‘e 

CarNneGIE says that CaNn- 
NON “looks more iike 

LINCOLN than any man he 
ever knew.” What must his 

a \y PAA Aasandennna ea 

could not have been effect- 

/ ed last Summer. Less com- 

placency and a lot more 
combativeness upon the 
President’s part then might 
have saved him a lot of 

—=ZGg 4 1¢ -Too bad the exchange 

—————— j his present trouble. We 
listened all Summer for 

the sound of a fist ora foot 
other Republican acquain- 
tances have looked like? 

coming down hard for 
OF THE TARIFF. something. 

ing itself as surely as water ~ 
seeks a level. It won't . 



a 

What the Program said her Name 
was: 

AMARYLLIS DUFRENE 

SYBILINE FORTESQUE 

EurypiceE MONTALEMBERT . 

MyrTLeE CASTELBARS 

ConsTANCE De BEAUPRE .. . 

DELPHINE LE CLAIR 

EsTRELITA CARONDELET ... 

CLAUDIA MALTRAVERS .... 

LucILLE MARIGOLD 

Ivy TREMAINE 

CLEMENTINE LEFEVRE... . 

Narcissus CARTELOISE. .. . 

What the Baptismal Records 
showed: 

MARY SNODGRASS. 

JANE PERKINS. 

SARAH STEINBERG. 

DELIA MuRPHY. 

ELIZA PeTTIsjOHN. 

MAGGIE SNIGGSBY. 

ELLEN Fotey. 

BEULAH QUIGG. 

HANNAH MCCLUSKEY. 

RACHEL STRAUBMEYER. 

Nora MCGILLIcuppy. 

LENA SCHMID. 

ANNUAL CROP REPORT. 

Bs Fool Crop promises fair this season, being favored by high- 
schools and colleges. April fools were up to the usual stan- 

dard. Ordinary fools have suffered much by late showers of experi- 
ence. Plain damfools show an enormous in- 

crease despite efforts to corner the crop 
for the European title markets. Old 
fools are aging well. 

Never before has there been such a 
crop of professional men. Con- 
ditions have been most favorable 
to the crop of dentists, being far 
in excess of the market. The 
crop of M. Ds. shows a loss 
of several per cent. owing 
to favorable weather and 
new sanitary arrangements. 
Lawyers are active and 
command a fair price, ~ 
slightly in excess of last 
year. 

The hobo cropis slightly 
better than last year, not- 

withstanding better times and 
no demand. 

The outlook is bright for an 
make the motions, while a extremely heavy crop of literary 
grand-opera record does the men, especially in the Middle West, 
singing. where the season has been ideal 

for their development. The poet- 
bug is playing havoc with the short-story writers in Indiana, 

TO CHOIRMASTERS: 
Let the volunteer soprano 

nual crop of grafters has been about ruined in Albany and Pittsburgh 
from severe exposure to the weather and other destructive elements. 

Early inspections evidence a promising outlook for fall poli- 
ticians. The crop, from present indications, will be unusually 
heavy, probably far in excess of the demand. Unless heavy floods 
of warrants-and indictments destroy the growing salaries there is no 
reason to expect a shortage in this crop. 

‘Dead beats are slow in coming around, but show a slight 
increase with better times and easier money. 

: Don. Cameron Shafer. 
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and the green novelists are suffering somewhat from blight in  a-»v curcnans. eS & 
central New York. 

Easy Marks promise well for the year, although they have been 
damaged somewhat in the East from western wind-storms. The an- 

PARLOR AXIOM: 

PARALLEL Lines NEVER MEET. 

he notion that the world is growing worse largely results from some new 

sociologist every now and then discovering how bad it is. ‘ 



PUCK 

A SOLICITOUS PARTNER. 

our cheery comrade and comforter, “little beam of sunshine,” 
meaning muh, is expecting to fall for the “meet-me-at-the- 

dance” thing again at the end of exactly four million 
years. And then he’ll be dragged in by the national 

guard with the fire department and the navy bring- 
ing up the rear. 

I’m the near-star boarder at a hashery 
where a nifty blond shatters the hearts of the 
easy marks who tumble regularly to a pair of 
nice baby-blue lamps and a childlike gurgle — 
gets ‘em just as sure as the stickum paper 
grabs the busy little fly. Now, I’m just a 
little hep to the girl proposition, and don’t tag 
Blondy around the way those others do, 
Consequent— Blondy tags me. 

Here’s where the plot begins to get all 
twistified: 

“Cousin,” she suggested yesterday, “are 
you there on the light fantastic?” 

“On the level, Blue Eyes,” was my quick 
response, “I’m the original dancerino. They 

named Terpsichory after me. When it comes 
to the rollicking two-step or the dreamy measures 

of the mazy waltz, I’m the primordial rollick and the 
primeval maze.* Give me the right fairy in my en- 
circling arms, and the orchestra has to turn its back. 
If it watches me it forgets to play.” 

“Seems to be all new stuff, too,” Blondy mused, 
“but I haven’t been to ALL the vodyville shows. 

Howevah, what I started out to ask is if you'll be at 
Kelly’s dance hall on Fifty-first Street Wednesday night? 

I'll stake you to a dance or so, and as for others~—say, I’ve got the 
finest line of flossy friends you 
could land among in eighteen 
years’ search of the beauty 
shows.” 

Now that listens fair enough, 
does n’t it? So when the fatal 
hour is arriven—arroven—well, 
when it came, you may imagine 
me standing in the doorway of a 
dance-hall, breasting the stream, 
as it were, of oncoming guests, 

. and with the look in my child- 
like eyes of a bewildered deacon 
who’d mistook a French stu- 
dents’ ball for a prayer-meeting. 

First on one-foot and then on 
the other, when there wasn’t 
two or three other people on 
one foot or the other; jostled 
by pretty girls, bumped by pret- 
tier girls, jammed by seventeen 
different kinds of flat-footed 
pachyderms who were attached 
to the girls, I was just about to 
be reconciled to the failuré of 
the bicnde to appear by the gen- 
tle little smile thrown my direc- 
tion bya pippin in yellowscenery, 
when somebody near me yanks 
my arm off, and “Here you 
are!” shrieks the blonde. 

“That’s all right, Guine- 
vere,” I soothed her. “I'll ad- 
mit I’m here. 1’m not trying 
to prove an alibi. But you don’t 
need to tell ’em all that I’ve 
arrived; they might mob me 
trying to get souvenirs, and I 
do so hate publicity.” 

Blondy is present on the 
pulchritude proposition, yes in- 
deedy, but as a dancer she can’t 
qualify for the amateur handi- 
cap. Honest, she does n’t know 
the difference between a waltz 
and a two-step, except that she 
always waltzes to a two-step. 

CHANTECLER REVERSED. 

PRODUCTION OF ROosTAND’s NEW Pay ‘‘ HUMAN BEINGS” 

; AT THE CHIC THEATER. 

Maybe Blondy was light on her 
feet, but she was n’t light on mine. ZZ zh : 

, - Not with me. She can’t lead, \ D moll ip Ee 
won't follow, is out of time, 
out of tune, out of breath, Y ¢ 
andintheway. Ahme! ===> 
alas! eheu! heigho! eo 9 

When my hair had_- hy ~1# 
turned white and one of << 
my feet was in the grave, 
the musicstopped. Here ‘ &, S 
a mo me sc go Au 2 ] —— 
tragedy. illions an —— y , 
millions of peaches there, Sz BA—-_—]E>>=>>=—= 
and the girl knew them 
all—but nothing doing Sg 
for muh! 

“How about the — 
dainty little filly over = q i 
there in pink?” I said. a ae 
“Knowher? Yes? Lead ; 
me to her, what?” ee RS : 

Did she? She did not. AG 
No. She felt that I 

should n’t know this girl, or that 
one, or the other, or those, be- 
cause this was engaged, and ¢hat divorced, and the other very fast— 
smokes cigarettes, it was rumored —and /hose were all either too swift ~ 
or too slow or too good or too bad for me to accept as acquaintances. 
But to make up for that, she did parade me up to one seven-foot-six 
arrangement, and also to a sweet and motherly little lady five feet 
high and five feet around and who whirled exactly twice to the 
minute as she danced. I know, because I timed her. 

I took a whirl with the seven-footer and a turn or two or three 
(ten, to be exact) with the fat 
one, and then I returned plead- 
ingly to Blondy and begged that 
she would hand me just one 
teenty-weenty little girl who 
could dance. But she felt sure I 
did n’t want to meet the ravish- 
ing beauty in blue because she 
once tickled the ivories in a 
moving-picture show,, and as 
for the stunner in mauve 

“Bright Eyes,” I broke in, 
“Tam free to confess that I did 
not know I was coming to a class 
for the uplifting of the. social 
ideals of young men. I sup- 
posed I was coming to a dance. 
Don’t think me ungrateful, forI - 
honor and cherish your kind 
heart and maternal interest in 
me; but while it may make a hit 
with the mission children you 
instruct on Sundays, me I find 
it too high above. 

“You are engaged in a great 
work in protecting the young 
men of the city against its dan- 
gers, but count me out of that 
bunch. If the pretty dames are 
improper — well, I’m for impro- 
priety. Let the sirens sirenize. 
I’m agreeable ; andif they want 

- to lure, I’m ready to be lured, be- 
cause when virtue is clad in misfit 
dresses and heavy shoes that 
tread on my toes I’m for light- 
headed, light - hearted, light- 
footed vice, dainty, delightful, 
delicious, with a smile and a 
twinkle of eyes and a curl of 
kissable lips.” Then I copped 
out a neat little maid in red who 
danced like a bit of milkweed 
fluff in a summer zephyr, and 
Blondy saw us making love ina 

corner later, and Well, I never 
did likethat boarding-house, anyhow. 

Berton Braley. 

NOT WORTH A -DARN. 
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MISDEAL. 

**OH, FOR A TOUCH OF THE VANISHED HAnpb!” 

THE RICH MAN’S DREAM. ee abhors a vacuum. Some vacuums profess to love Nature, 
when it happens to be-the style; but Nature is consistent and 

abhors a vacuum first, last, and all the time. 
HAVE crushed my competitors out, 

I have won in the glorious game; 

By guards I am hedged all about, 

I have wealth and position and fame. 

On the labors of others I thrive, 

I bend mighty men to my will; 
i live on the Riverside Drive, 

Stocks tumble whenever I’m ill. 

3 Now I shall be free from regrets, 

And nothing may temper my joy, 

If my daughter but shuns cigarettes, 

And no chorus-girl marries my boy! 
S. E. Kiser. 

J 

AN ELEMENTAL HINT. 

| Fsome beneficent, heedless, rake-helly, irresponsible, light- 
hearted cyclone, earthquake, avalanche, conflagration, 

, tidal wave, comet, pestilence, or plague would arise and 
smité, overwhelm, wipe out, submerge, consume, chew- 
up-and-spit-out, devour, emasculate, or destroy: 

Caracas, Bluefields, Greytown, Salonica, Constanti- 
nople, Etah, Indian Harbor, North Pole, Teheran, the 
Balkans, and Fez, 

To say nothing of East Aurora, Breathitt County, 
Reno, Sioux Falls, Port Townsend, Hetch Hetchy, and 
all the towns that have offered fifty thousand dollars for 
the Jeffries-Johnson fight, cS : : 

What a quiet, peaceful, lovely, blissful Arcady this old globe FASTER! FASTER!! FASTER!!! 
would be! Near View oF HALLEy'’s Comet, SHOWING THE SOULS oF LosT MorTorisTs. ot 



H, I am the Follow-up-ee— 
The fellow who gets ev’ry letter 

From folks who have something 

that’s better 
They ’re anxious to sell unto me. 

’T were useless to fly or to flee— 

I know that the letters would find me; 
Wherever I-journey I see 

Processions of letters behind me. 

I’ve moved, but the letters were 

there — 

(I’m sure there is some one 

who tattles)— 
While the van was unloading my 

chattels 

The carrier stood on the stair 

Piled high with my regular share 
Of purple and blue imitations 

Describing some wonderful ware, ~ 
With suitable recommendations., 

John Jones, who has autos to sell, 

A letter a week would allot me. 

He wrote me, and wrote me—and got me. 

He wrote so exceedingly well 
He got me at last *neath the spell. 

I struggled and struggled and fought it, 

I struggled and struggled—and fell; 

I read what he said—and I bought it. 

But the sure-enough “follow-up”? man - Let me say, asa Follow-up-ee, 

Who’s labored the hardest to reach The tip that I really am - 
me needing 

Is the one who is willing to teach me 

To master a “follow-up” plan. 

He tells me just how he began, 

And says, if I only will try it, 

He’ll prove how an article can 

Be boosted so millions will buy it. 

With form letters 1, 2, and 3. 

The thing that’s attractive to me 

Is not any “follow-up” system; 

The plan that I’m seeking, you see, 

Is some kind of way to resist’em! 

Douglas. Malloch. 

PROVERBS FOR CAPITAL. 

N ILL-FED horseand a discouraged man make sorry work forthe driver. 
A horse for the cart and steam for the mill, but back of the 

machine is the soul of a man. 

- One crieth “The Boss,” and another “The Old Man,” but 
the tone of the voice maketh known the love or the hatred in the 
heart, and the 

boss is un- 
covered. 

Asoft hand 
anda fine coat 
are greatly to 
be desired, 
but manhood 
is measured 
by neither the 
one nor the 
other. 

He that 
despiseth his 
neighbor. at 
the bottom of 
the ladder is 
hardly a forty- 
second - cous- 
in - twice - re- 
moved of the 
topmost rung 
thereof. 

Justice compelled by 
thestrong is a measured 

Is not any scheme for succeeding 

‘ANOTHER SUFFRAGETTE ARGUMENT. 

THE ‘‘Ir-You-Don't-Let-Us-VoTe-We-Won’T-MARRY-You” CLUB. 

hean —S Ann 

good, but the square deal of a gene- 
rous heart is a joy beyond all measure. _ 

Benevglence becometh the just, but the bounty of the 
oppressor is a fitting jest for the laughing hyena. 

Neither golden spade nor silver shovel can bury out of sight 
ill-gotten gains. 

Better is a six per cent. dividend on the stock, with the good- 
will of the neighbors, than a watermelon cutting at the expense of 
the poor and the innocent. 

Inthe heaping up of riches there is great satisfaction, but the 
spending thereof is as the care of a pet tiger or a handful of quick- 
silver. 

Better a living wage and a decent home for the toiler than a 
long bill for poorhouse and hospital and crowded jail. 

When corporations 
acquire souls, 
and employ- 
ers grow wise 
enough to 
know good 
business, the 
labor agitator 
will be out of 
a job. 

C. J. Junkin. 

DEFINED. 

a WwW" is 
sus- 

pended ani- 
mation ?” 

“It’s what 
happens at an 
afternoon tea 

when the very 
woman they have 

been talking about 
enters the room.” 

. 



BORN ON SHIPBOARD 

THE Boy (iz 2070).— What's that balloon doing there, Mamma? 

MOTHER (reprovingly ). — Why, Orville, don’t you know that 

memorial marks the birthplace of the great twentieth-century poet, 

Browning Bacon Jones? 

wo little is heard, in these days of high prices, about tables 
groaning with dainties, the fact being that the table which 

makes shift to sigh audibly is doing very well. 

BOY AND MAN 

Sage boy paused for a moment at the edge of his neighbor’s field. 
*\What’s a melon, anyway?” he argued, against the still, 

small voice of his conscience, and went in and helped himself. 
Years passed. The boy became a man and a finan- 

cier. And when there was public clamor because he 
and a few associates divided among them some 
$20,000,000 accruing from the sale of watered 

stock, he laughed sardonically to recall his first 
deflection into devious ways. 

“ What's a melon, anyway ?” he snarled, 
nor vouchsafed any other answer. 

HARDENED. 

De the St. Regis prices stagger Rus- 
tic when he went to New York?” 

“No, indeed! You see he once 
spent three weeks in a sanitarium.” \ 

A FORGOTTEN ART 

Ew CusromMeR.—lI see you have 
Van Falutin for a customer. Are 

you aware that his ancestors came across 
on the Mayflower ? 

Taittor.—So? It’s too bad he 
does n’t try to emulate their noble deed. 

“What do you mean?” 
“T made him two suits, and he has n’t 

come across yet.” 

ayo 

WOULD YOU BELIEVE (T? 

ANY TOASTMASTER,— It now 

affords me extreme pleasure to 
introduce to you —— 

LOST THEIR CONFIDENCE. 

a _ say she is no longer editor of the Women's Corner?” 
“No. She wrote so many articles on how to make over 

last year’s hats that her readers began to suspect she was a man.” 

A GOAL FROM THE FIELD, 

IIT. 

‘*There she goes se 

(% I 
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THE Boys —It ain’t our fault. We told him it was a wasps’ nest. 

he culture which Knows how to burn money without making too much 

of a smudge is at all events a very practical culture. 



THE PUCK PREGS 

“We were Crowded in the Cabin, f It we 

Not a Soul would Dare to Sleep; | And 2 
’ 



It was Midnight o’er the Waters, 

And a Storm was on the Deep.” 



[SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.— The last trump having sounded, there is no 
room inside the gates for three tardy stragglers. St. Peter finally agrees that the soul 
telling the hardest-luck story may enter. } 

CHAPTER ITT, 

The Deplorable Adventure of Mr. Albert Johnson and the Standard Collection 
of Hymns of All Nations, Forty-five Volumes Bound in Morocco. 

T was Jasper U. Henderson who first taught me to spell Unlucky 
with a big L. i 

He rang my doorbell one beautiful May morning, and before 
I could land on him he had slipped nimbly inside. 

‘“‘T have here ,” he began. 
“T don’t want it!” 
” the Hymns of all Nations. Standard Collection 

*T don’t want it!” 
‘“‘__ forty-five volumes 

“T’ve told you twice that 1 —— 
+“ bound in morocco—a thing no 

man can afford to be without whether he 
be ” 

‘Mr. Book-agent, I don’t care what 
” 

” 

” 

” 

“and only ten dollars down, and 

There was no use trying to stop him, 
and he finished exactly eighteen minutes 
after he started. 

“It’s no use,” I told him. “Those 
books cost two hundred dollars. Some- 
body has told you that I am an easy mark 
for book-agents, and I have been, but never 

again. My brother-in-law is coming to town 
Friday, and he knows just where I can put the 
two hundred dollars I have to the best advan- 

tage, and let me tell you he won’t advise hymn-books.” 
‘He might if he had ever read this one on page 472, volume six, 

called ‘Treasures in Heaven.’ I’ve got it here in the prospectus.” 
And he read it to me. 
Thus my acquaintance with Jasper U. Henderson 

began. Would that it had ended that same May 
morning. 

But it did n’t. 
_ He called on Sunday, and on the pretext of being 

a stranger in town accompanied me to church. He 
made good use of his time. As the Reverend Watkins 
announced each hymn Henderson would turn to me 
and murmur: “You should see how this is gotten up 
on page 84, volume 12, of our edition. It’s a variant 
of an old Dutch hymn. You'll find all the Dutch 
hymns together in volume 24.” 

On Monday he called at my office and stayed all 
day whistling selected hymns and pounding appropriate 
accompaniments to the Chinese hymns in volume 39. _\ 

“But I detest hymns,” I told him at three in the 
afternoon. 

“You would n’t if you once read the essay on 
‘Hymns and Hymnology’ by the Reverend Percy J 
Popple in volume 45.” 

“I’m not religious.” 7 
“No man, my dear Mr. Johnson, can say that till 

he has listened to that old Scandinavian hymn, volume == 
43, page 208.” ee 

“I’m a sun-worshiper.” 
“In our Oriental section you will find the most com- 

plete collection of hymns to the Sun ever published in the 
English language.” 

“I have here——" he began. 

I was nervous and exhausted. _ “Get out of 
the office,” I said. “I.don’t want your 
hymns. Get out!” 

He left, sadly whistling the melody of 
. “Old Hundred.” 
' That night I had a telephone call. A 

man at the Palace Hotel was dangerously 
il! and wanted to see me. I hurried to the 
Palace and found Mr. Henderson peeping 
wanly from the sheets— his once buoyant 
voice a whisper. 

“It’s an old trouble. I’m a goner 

sure, but I thought I’d die happier if there 
was someone here that | knew—some 
friend. For you’re the only friend I’ve 
got in these parts, even if you did turn me 

out of your office.” 
‘What can I do for you?” I urged, stricken with remorse. 

ami 
VW seo. fl 

“After I die-——” Il 
“Don’t talk about dying yet.” 
He shook his head feebly. 
“We can’t get away from 

facts. It’s kind of you to © 
try to cheer me up, but I 
know I am called. I know 
only too well, and I have a 
dying request to make.” 

“If there’s anything I 
can do 2 

“Yes, you can do it. 
It’s asimple thing. There’s 
an old hymn that I’ve always 
admired, and I want it sung over 
my grave. Promise me you ’ll sing 
it.” I promised. “You’ll find it,” he said, “page 489, volume 27.” 

“ But where can I get volume 27?” With astonishing strength 
he sat up. 

“You can have volume 27 and the forty-four other volumes 
delivered at your home in two days. Bound in morocco with index. 
C.O. D. Sign here.” Before I realized it I signed the contract 
which he pulled from under his pillow. ‘I'wo days later the hymns 
came—collect. Three days later Henderson recovered. The in- 
vention in which my brother-in-law wished me to invest revolutionized 
the street-car industry. And my wife found out all about it! 

ee 

With astonishing strength he sat up. 

“ Your story pains me,” observed the good Saint, shaking his 
head from side to side. “It almost moves me to tears.” 

“Well, mine zé// move you to tears,” triumphantly announced 
the Spirit with the bottle, and coughing twice in a supercilious manner 
he began. Horatio Winslow. 

[To BE CQNTINUED. ] 
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THERE ’S A REASON. 

Mr. PETITE. —So Willie must have some new clothes, must he? Well, 

what / don’t understand is why you can’t cut my old duds down to fit him — 

the way my father’s were cut down to fit me / 

66! 



‘‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 9 
bamatebuemutlesie 

Bristles 

ayubolelere 

The inside structure of a Rubberset 
brush is a patented, inimitable process 
of holding bristles solidly and everiast- 

J ingly in a of hard, vulcanized rub- 
"7 ber. The Rubberset way cannot. be 

duplicated—it’s patented. 
Price 25c upward to $6.00. 

At dealers everywhere, or your barber. 

Rubberset Company, - Newark, N. J. 

“ Barrie & Son’s is the edition sar 2xcel/ence of BaLzac.’ *—Ricuarp Henry Stopparp. 
Barris & Son’s edition is the only English version which 

”_M. W. Hazevtine, in the New York Sun. 
translation of BaLzac that is er and unexpurgated, and that is Episco Church). 

published by Pesca Samee & Son.” —The Bookman, New York. 
R1gz Eprrion will take its place at once as the standard edition of the great French | to American literary scholarship 

ly faithful to the spirit and text of Balzac.""—7he Mail and Express, 

“‘ Admirably printed and illustrated, 
contains all that is in the 

“ There is only one 

“The 
novelist.” ’—Boston Evening Ldaineinne.g 6X3 

he unattainable has very i - 7 por oy a Coarseness has been avoided without expur- 
ip gation.”—* «1Us Caamemee, in Phii ia Times. 

or the first time we reall have Balzac in English . . 

of 7 College, Boston. 

New York. 

‘* A monumental undertaking admirably executed.” —Pudlic Ledger Philadelphia. 
* A translation that is complete, worthy of a 

W. Watts, in The Churchman (the largest @ 
es classic and stylistically artistic.””—BanjaMin 

ost widely circulated weekly in the Protestant 

. you have made a great’contribution 
.’—Rev. Freperick W. Hamitton, D. D., Chairman, Trustees 

THE BARRIE BALZAC 

taines de. mille francs pour editer superbe- 
ment Balzac.” —L’ /i/ustration, Paris. 

“*La Maison Barrie et fils a pense qu’il 
convenait, au seuil du XX¢ gocke, d’elever 
un monument durable au grand romancier du 4 r¢ 
X1Xe, Elle lance aujourd’hui cette grande, | - 
veritable edition de luxe, illustree avec amour 
par les meilleurs artistes. . . . Seuls, les 
Americains avaient ose depenser des cen- igantesque 

** MM. George Barrie & Sons, les grands 
editeurs de Philadelphie, . . ... . leur 
edition de |’ceuvre de Balzac est entierement 
illustree par des artistes francais. Nas pein- 
tres, dessinateurs et graveurs ont execute ou 

reproduit plus de quatre cents compositions 
ur cette belle collection. Ces Americains | 

ont vraiment bien les choses! ’’—Le ie, 
Paris, 

The Only Complete Translations 
THE SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED DEFINITIVE EDITION OF THE BARRIE BALZAC DELIVERED COMPLETE; PAYABLE BY SMALL MONTHLY REMIT- 

TANCES IF DESIRED, SPECIMEN PAGES AND ILLUSTRATIONS SENT BY MAIL FREE OF CHARGE. 
THE DEFINITIVE TEXT IN THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY COMPLETE TRANSLATIONS, PRINTED ON A SUPERFINE QUALITY OF WOVE PAPER, ILLUS- 

TRATED WITH ETCHINGS BY MM. Boitot, DusoucueEt, Faivre, Le Sueur, De Los Rios, Etc. (PROOFS OF WHICH WERE ACCEPTED BY THE JURY 
FOR EXHIBITION AT THE PARIS SALON), ARTISTICALLY BOUND IN BUCKRAM, GILT TOPS, EDGES UNCUT. 

“‘The Comédie Humaine, a group of works that, as has 
been said, constitute in themselves an entire literature. . . . 
In them 4ll classes of society, men and women of every rank 
and station, appear and reappear—fops, noblemen, scholars, 
philosophers, duchesses, thieves, beggars, rakes, shopkeepers, 
artists, priests—in all some 300 different personages. Like 
Thackeray and Trollope, the two great English realists, and 
like Zola, the greatest of the naturalistic school of fiction, 
Balzac makes his characters reappear continuously in the 
different volumes of this bewildering series, until, by the 
iteration of no less than by the fidelity of the portraiture, 
the reader comes to believe in their reality. The extraor- 
dinary feature of the work is that there is no repetition. 
Every character stands out endowed with its own distinct 
and positive individuality, and the profundity and accuracy 
of the great writer’s knowledge of the human heart are 
astonishing. . . . He delineated the entire life of his 
time, extenuating nothing, glozing over nothing, but de- 
picting motive and action with minute fidelity to truth.’’— 
Chambers’ Encyclopedia. 

Tf considering the purchase of a Balzac it would be 
well to note what American and French experts say above 
of the Barrie Edition, and what the world thinks of Balsac 
as aman and as a writer. 

“*The greatest novelist in the world. "— International Encyclo- 
pedia, 
“The greatest name in this century’s literature of France.’’— 

ts “ose Britannica, 
work remains a monument of genius and industry.” — 

Appleton's A 's American Cyclopedia, > 
“ His influence on literature has been deep and many-sided.”"— 
ae ees. 

ary literature.’’—Larousse (French). 
“ Amazingl faithfl pictures. Bio oA be A agg 
“ Balzac holds the mirror up to nature.” —Zi/e, New York. 
“* Far from immoral.” ne s Magazine. 
“Impossible to struggle with the fascination.”—7he North 

American Review. 
“ Balzac’s breadth, depth, strength, and fearlessness.’”’"— 7he 

Atlantic Monthly. 
“No effort is "made to gild vice and render it seductive.” — 

Scribner’s Magazine. 
“ Balzac’s tales describe lives engaged in a form of striving for a 

higher position.”"— 7he Nation, New York. 

**Does not offend us with the Zolaistic coarseness of Shake- 
speare.”’— Zhe Dial, Chicago. 

“ The master of masters." — The Spectator, London 
** Had more influence » modern fiction than any other writer.’ 

— The Atheneum, 
“No one in England whet we could place on the same level.”’— 

The Ldinburgh Revicw, 
“We must conclude by heartily recommending his works.”’ 

Dublin University Magazine. 
“« Balzac has written many books as pure as those of Jane Aus- 

ten.”—Chicago Tribune. 
“He painted men and women as he found them.”—JSoston 

Evening Transcript. 
“More than moral. He was religious.” —Rev. A. H. Turrie. 
** 1 came next [in Stevenson’s library | upon a complete edition 

of Balzac, which had evidently been read with care.’’—Prorgssor 
A. W. Manarry. 
“Balzac an immoral writer. . . . Nothing could be further 

from the truth.”—Prorgssor Jounn Cowrgr Powys, of Oxford 
University, England. 

| marge no peer in the English tongue.”—Rev. Dr. Cyrus A. 
ARTOL. 
“*We have Balzac’s works complete.””"—Dr. J, K. Hosmer, 

Librarian, Minneapolis Public Librar: 
“He scales every height and sounde every depth of human 

character.”—Anprew Lana. 
“ The inning of the great things that have followed since in 

— | fiction.” —Witt1am Dean Howek tts. 
“ Essentially the novelist of the world.” —JULIAN HawtTHorng. 
“ Master! Te es and power.”—Hamitton Wricut Masie, 

Editor of Outlook and Men of Letters. 
“ At the last, his ( Balzac’s) name will be placed higher still than 

Shakespeare.’ *~ Prormssor HARRY THURSTON Pack, Columbia 
University. 

** Profound observer of human society and human passion.’ 
Joun Latnror Mot ey. 

“ The cone is of the very finest.”"—Prorgssor Grorcs 
Sarntssury, M.A., University of Edinburgh. 

“ A group ‘of works that constitute in themselves an entire litera- 
ture.”—MATTHEW ARNOLD. 

‘* Allow me to add that your set is far and away the best translation there is of Balzac.’-—Grorce W. VaNnpDERBILT (Mr. Vanderbilt 
bought four sets of the Barrie edition). 

GEORGE BARRIE & SONS, PUBLISHERS, 1313 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 
MEDALS: 1876, Puirapecenta. 

Awarded 
1878, Par 

Grand Prix’ and Gold Medal b 
880-1, MELBOURNE. 1883, Viewna. 

Under auspices of the United States government, exhibited Hors Concours at the 
& 

Several descriptive pamphlets are issued 2 fieey will be sent on receipt of your name and address on this margin 
afi» 

the International poy at Paris Rupesiion, sen 
Louisiana Purc 

1889, Paris. 1893, CHICAGo. 
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mpnynes 
Janos 

Natural Laxative 
Water 

Quickly Relieves: 
Biliousness, 
Sick Headache, 
++ eee Disorders, 

CONSTIPATION 
AT ALL DRUGGISTS 

“JT peieve I'll open a dramatic 
school,” said the seedy-looking man. 
“Why? You never have been on 

the stage, have you?” asked the 
preacher. 

“ No. ” 

“Then how do you expect to be 
able to teach people to act?” 

“It’s simple enough. You ’re teach- 
ing people how to be angels, aren’t 
you? Have you ever been in heaven?” 

—Record-Herald. 

Ir was the morning of the Yale- 
Harvard game at Cambridge, and two 
New Haven collegians were wander- 
ing through the Harvard yard, look- 
ing at the university buildings. Down 
a walk toward them came a youth of 
serious aspect, but palpably an under- 
graduate. 

“I beg your pardon,” said the Yale 
man, who is a bit of a wag, to the 
stranger, “can you tell me where I 
can find the Harvard University ?” 

“T’m very sorry,” said the serious 
one, with never a smile. ‘ They’ve 
locked it up. You see, there are so 
many Yale men in town.”—Mewark 
Call, 

“THE first time I ever met my wife,” 
said the large man, “was over the 
telephone, and from her voice I knew 
we were affinities.” 

“The first time I ever met mine,” 
said the little man, “was over the 
kitchen stove, and from her griddle- 
cakes I knew we were soulmates.”— 
St. Louis Star. Factories: Cairo, London, New York, and Montreal. 

Philip Morris 
ORIGINAL pik 

Cigarettes 
They’re the true 

definition of 

quality.” 

CAMBRIDGE 25c 
in boxes of ten 

AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 35c 

In Cork and Plain Tips 

**The Little Brown Box’’ 

PUCK PROOFS 
Photogravures from PUCK. 

Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarsmann, x 

TIME, THREE A.M. 

Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x8 in. 

ASLEEP AT LAST. By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 

This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 

Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 

Miniature Reproductions. 

Address PUCK 
Trade supplied by Gubelman Fe Co., 

17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 

BROMO- 
‘SELTZER 

CURES 

HEADACHES 
0f,25¢,50¢ & $129 Bottles, 

A SLIGHT BRROR. 

I.—THE RiGuT House. 

I.W. HARPER 
KENTUCKY WHISKEY 

Celebrated for its purity. 
Sought after for its perfect flavor. 
Trusted for its unchanging fine quality. 

. BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., LouISVILLE, 

II. —THE WRONG STAIRS. 

Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 

The Hartford Fire Insurance Co. 
does the largest fire insurance business in America. Popularity comes 
from strength and fair treatment. For fire protection 

Ask for a Hartford Policy. 
Any agent or broker 
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Ir1sH vs. ITALIAN METHOD. 

A street-car incident concerns a conductor, an Irishman, and an Italian. 

- Each had given a dime to the faretaker, but had received no change. 
««T wanta da nick,” whined the Neapolitan. 
“You’ve got your nick. No more nicks for you. 

ductor moved to the rear platform. 
The Italian sat meekly in silence, but the Irishman employed different tac- 

tics. He went to the doorway. 
«“ Gimme me five cints change,” said he to the conductor. 
“You've got all the change you’re going to get,” was the retort. 
“See here,” exclaimed the Irishman, “you may play that chune on a hand- 

organ, but you can’t do it on a harp. Gimme five cints!” 
And he got it.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

See?” And the con- 

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE CHARTREUSE 
has always been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres Char- 
treux), who, since their expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels and insignia originated by 
the Monks have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this country to be 
still the exclusive property of the Monks, their world-renowned product is 

pee Liqueur _ 

Peres Chartreux 
—GREEN AND YELLOW— 

At first-class Wine Moschants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Sole Agents for United States. 

THE RusBatyaT UP To DATE. 

A can of succotash beneath a bough, 
Some turnips, beans, and peas for me and 

thou! 
The while the Meat Trust howls in futile 

: woe 
We ’re learning to eat vegetables now. 

HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 

PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRanou WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. { New YORK. 

All kinds of Paper made to order. 

—Boston Traveler. 
OF BRAINS 

1GARS 
-MADE AT KEY WEST.— 

FOR g MEN 
NATURALLY Speaker Cannon is mak- 

ing a great effort to save his face. He 
has constant use for it as a place to 
carry his cigar.—ZJndianapolis News. 

IlIl.— Home Was Never. Like-Tuis!—Lustige Woche. 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 giass stoppered bottles. 

for Liquor and 

Drug Using 
A scientific remedy which has been 

skilfully and successfully administered by 

medical specialists for the past 30 years. 

At the following Keeley Institutes: 

an 

ure 
o~ Springs, Ark. Dwight, I. Kansas City, Me. White Plains, 5. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
7 meg ed Ca Marion, Ind. St, Louls, Mo. Columbus, Ohio. 4246 Fifth Ave. 

ington, D. C. Lexington, Hass. 2801 Leeust St. Portland, Oregon. Providence, R. 1. 

Jacksonville, Fis. Portland, He. Manchester, 5. H Philadelphia, Pa. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Atlanta, Ga. Grand Rapids, Mich. Buffalo, N. Y. 812 N. Broad St. London, England. 

pollinaris 
“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 

Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 

and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 

“T REGRET very much that we cannot use your story,” said the magazine 
editor, handing back the manuscript. “It’s astonishing how much really good 
literature we are compelled to decline.” 

“It’s more astonishing, though,” said the disgruntled author of the story, 
“that you never let any of it get into your magazine.”"— Chicago Tribune. 

THE younger lady said spitefully, as she sat beside the other during a 
waltz—they were both wallflowers: “I wonder, dear, if I shall lose my looks, 
too, when I get to be your age?” 

“ You'll be lucky if you do!” snapped the older lady.— Argonaut. 

_ SUBSCRIBE FOR PUCK 
IF you are tired of slapstick 

dull, pointless opposite, commonly 
known as the “He and She” sort; 
if you look for something more 

than horseplay in humor, and like 
occasionally a grain of truth with 

your fun, we say again to you: 
*“Subscribe for PUCK!’’ 

PUCK was first in.the field 34 years ago, and it stays first to-day. 
It is not a weekly revival of worn-out jokes, spineless cartoons, and com- 
monplace pictures. PUCK is different. 

PUCK IS OUT OF THE RUT 
PUCK does n't revive old jokes, because it draws most of its 

fun from timely things. It doesn't print spineless cartoons, be- 
cause it doesn't have to, being independent of political rings 
and “immune lists.” It does n't use pictures that are common- 
place, because every picture, even the smallest, in PUCK must 
help to express a definite idea and one worth expressing. 

AS A HOME PAPER 
PUCK is sure to please. It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggest- 
ive. 4 It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 
q It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of 
the times. 4 It is not a juvenile publication, but»it is better for children 
than the comic supplements of the Sunday newspapers. ‘@ And its annual 
Christmas number, sent without extra charge to subscribers, is as fine a 
publication as skill, careful preparation, and a high standard can make it. 

PUCK is not local; it is National. It caters to 
no clique or class, political or social. PUCK 
meets the American demand for a Wideawake 
Humorous Weekly. 

Published every Wednesday 
PUCK 

Subscrip tion Rates 
New York 

$5.00 per Year Enclosed ind aie 

$2.50 Six Months 
for which send 

$1.25 Three Months PUCK for One year 

cores months 
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WILLIg’s FATHER.—Now, Willie, \ 
here is a new drum — the third this 
year--and if you break this one, 
you won’t get another. 
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PUCK 

Il. 
WILLIE’s GRANDPA. —Confound 

it all! Another dose of nerve-de- 
spoying noise! If Tom was home 
all ike Iam he would n’t buy 
such fiendish toys. 

Iv. 

eee Ne he crt ead Now, when m 
pull ‘good acd hard? 

Vv. . 
“Nowthen! A fee | pull, a 

strong pull, and a pull———” 

‘WILLIEB’s Papa. — Oh, 
it’s no use blaming it on 
Grandpop. It’s the same 
old carelessness, and you 
know what I said——no 
more ! 
GRANDPA /aside),—I have n’t 

lost my mind yet. 

WILLIE’S LAST DRUM. 
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Egyptian 

WouICs 
“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 

We don't count 
the cost when 
we make them. 
You won't when 
you smoke them 

Cork Tips or Plain 

THEY SAY 
That a woman’s “No” means 

Yes; that she’d rather shop 

than eat; that it takes her an 

eternity to dress; and maybe 

they’re right. But when they 
say that women are not in- 

terested in PUCK they are 

everlastingly wrong. 

Women like Puck for the very 
reason that it doesn’t directly cater 
to them. Puck doesn’t assume, for 

example, that a line of feeble, washed- 
out humor alone is suited to women’s 
understanding. Puck knows that a 
woman's understanding of humor— 
clean humor based on live issues or on 

every-day events in the household—is as 
clear as any man’s. There isn’t the 

slightest reason for assuming otherwise, 
but there are papers that do so never- 

theless, and the result is that listless 
literary anemic “woman's page humor.” 

With co-ed colleges everywhere, 
with women holding high places 
throughout the business and professional 

world, with more and more women 
taking an aggressive interest in govern- 

mental doings and social problems, 
“qwoman’s page humor” is as out-of- 
date as a hoopskirt. And it is worse 

off than the hoopskirt, for it hasn't 
much chance of “coming in” again. 

What 1s “coming in” is plain 
commen sense; the idea that women, 

| who are interested in timely things, are 
| interested alsoin THE HUMOR OF TIMELY 

THINGS. Take for example 

| 

THIS COCKY GENTLEMAN. | 

Excepting the dailies, PUCK is | 

the one paper, as far as we know, 
which has worked the vein of 

humor in the Chantecler craze. 
Others may have, but at this writing 
the results have n't shown. Recent 

issues of PUCK—the current issue 
—all contain bright illustrated ref- 
erence to this oddest of fads. 

s lay of capital. This is not an agent 
A i ittl proposition; you get all the profit; you 

facturer’s and 
ome actor middleman’s 

profits. 

become the manufacturer yourself; 

NATIONAL HOME PRODUCTS LEAGUE 

Eva 

S 

Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 

€ 
In splits if desired. Leading Dealers and Places. 

ns 
IMPLY Ale—Good Ale. What a wealth 
of pleasure, comfort and benefit it means! 

Soothing, gratifying and enchanting to all the 
senses, besides lending a helping hand to make 
superior physical equipment. Nature's ally. 

Estab. 1756. 

Would you like to start in business? We can 
tart show you how to start a small manufacturing 

business in your home with a very small out- 

get the manu- 

Dept. P, 2304 Park Row Bidg., New York City 

This is a happy opportunity! 

And while picturing phases of 
Chantecler, the drawings also illus- 
trate the PUCK way of catering 
to its women readers—catering to 

them with clean humor, based on 
live issues; the things that people 
talk and read about.’ 

Political cartoons, too, appeal to the 
erican woman—the straight-from-the- 

shoulder PUCK kind—for the theory is 
dead that “a woman is not interested in 

litics.” Politics and the “high cost of 
iving” she now knows are closely related. 

If your newsdealer does n’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 

Tell Your Newsdeater 

THE STOIC, 

PROMENADER (who has been robbed of everything but his shirt).— 

J’ll take a sun bath at once! 

— Meggendorfer Blitter. 

getting the very best. 

Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 

ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, Care 
orn Burret 

Insist on ' BLatz"” 
—EEE——— 

CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED DIRECT 

Puck Proofs 
Photogravures from PUCK 
Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann, 

ELITE 
gnvite URe 

PARLOR 

LWONDER.WHATS. KECPING.MASTER?” 
By Mark Fenderson, 

PRICE 25 CENTS. Photogravure in Sepia, 8 x 11 in. 

This is but one example of. 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 
Cents for Catalogue with over 

Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette St. New York 

Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic Street, Newark, N. J. 

e 
Dot oniy gives o hign, glowing,dur- 

able polish to all metals, but the polish 

Bar Keepers Friend 
Jasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metais, minerais oF 
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Egyptian Cigarette 

of Quality 

O YOU know what Quality means in a Turkish Cigarette? 

D @ If not, get a box of «MILOS.” 

@ Then, any other cigarette, and try same side by side. 

q@ You Il note the delicate, aromatic mildness of the “MILO.” 

@ Mildness (yet with this richness in flavor) is what costs in 

Turkish Tobacco, and it’s just this that makes the Perfect cigarette. 

@ You'll find it in No Other. 

This perfection is obtained only by owning our own plan- 

tation in Turkey—the careful watchfulness from the seedling 

to the finished article. 

THE SURBRUG CO., 81 Dey Street, New York 

AT ALL GOOD 


